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When  hope  shall  be  for  ever  flown,  

No  sullen  murmur  shall  reveal. 

No  selfish  murmurs  e’er  shall  own. 
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Nor  will  I through  life's  weary  years  — 
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Like  a pale  drooping  mourner  move. 
While  I can  think  my  foolish  tears 

May  wound  the  heart  of  him  1 love  . 
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